The Tragedieof 

Anangric arttte againft his minifter. 

Bach. Where then alas may I eomplaine tiiyfelfe? 
gaunt To God tlie widdovves Champion and defence 
‘Dtich. Why then I will, farewell old Gaunt, 

Thou goeft to'Gouentrysthere to bcholde 
Our Coofin Her lord and fell Mowbray fight* 

0 let my husbands wrongs on Herfords Ipeare, 

That it may enter butcher Mowbraies bread: 

Or if m.ftortune roifle the full carier, 

Be Mowbraies finnes fo heauie in hisbofome, 

That they may breake his foming couriers backe. 

And throvy the rider headlong in the ii(:s, 

A caitiue recreant to my Coofin Herfoi d: 

Farewelold Gaunt, thy fometiraes brothers wife. 

With her companion Griefemuft end her life. 

Gaunt. Sifter farewell linuft to Coueiitrie, 

As much good ftay with thee, as go with mee. 

Duch. Yet one word more,gricfe boundeth where itfah 
Not with the emptiehollownefle, but weight: 

1 take tr»y leaue before I Hauc begunne. 

For forrow ends not when it feetneth done: 

Cotnmcnd meto my brother Edmund Yorke, 

Lothisisall rnayyet departnotfo, i \ 

Though this be al.do not lo quickly goe: 

I lha'I remember more : Bid him.ahwjiat? 

With a! good Ipeede at Plalhie vifit me, 

Alacke and what lhall good old Yorke there Ice, 

But emptie lodgings and vnfurnifbt walks, 

Ynpeopled cft‘ c.’S,vntrodden ftoncs. 

And what hearc there for welcome but my gt'oncs'? ii 

Therefore commend me, let him not cdvnc there, 

To feeke out Ioitow that dwels euery where* 

Defolate, defolate will I hence and die: 

The laft leaue or thee takes my weeping eye. • ' 9 *** 

■' 1 ; ,t 

fnter the Lord Marjball and the r Duhe Attmyrk., ' 

Mur. My Lord AurnerleisHariy Her ford armae? 

Jw». Y ea at al points, and kings to enter in, ^ 


King Richard tie fee end. 

Mur. The Duke of Norfolke fp rightfully and bold, 
States but the futwnonS ofthe appellants trumpet. . 

Awn. Why then the Champions are prepard/and ft ay 
For nothing laut his maieftics approach. 

The trumpets found, and the King enters with hie nobles whan 
they are fet, enter the duke of Norfolke in armes deft t, ndant . 

Kino. Mar lhall dcnfiaund of yonder Champion, 
The^eaufe ofhisarriuall here in armes, 

Askc him his name, and orderly proccedc > 

To fweare him in the iuftice ofh is caufe. 

Mar. In Gods name and the flings fay who thou ait,. 
And why thou commcft thus knightly clad in armes, 
Againft what man thou comft,and what’s-thy quarrel, 
Speake tiuely on thy knighthood, and thy oth. 

As fo defend thee heauen and thy valour. 

Mow. My name is Thomas Mowbray, D. of Norfolke,. 
Who hither come ingaged by my oath, 

(Which God defend a knight fhould violate) 

Both todefend my loyaltie and truth 
To God.my king.and my fuccceding iflue, 

Agamftthe Duke ofHerford thatappealesmec. 

And by the grace of God.and this mine arme. 

To prooue him in defending ofmy felfe, 

A traitour to tyy God, my king, and me. 

And as I crucly fight defend me heauen. 

The Trumpets Jound.enter T)uhe ofHerford 
appellant in armour. 

King, Alar (hall 3bkc yonder knight in armes* 

Both who he is>and why hce commeth hither 
Thin plated in habiliments of watre* 

And formally according to our law, 

Dcpofc him in the iuflice of his caufe. 

Mar. What is thy name, and wherfore cemft thou hither? 
before kingRichard in hisroyall lifts, 

Againft whom conies thousand whats thy quatrcll? 
opeake like a true knight, fo defend thee heauen. 

B a ’Bui, 

.. 
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